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THE /OOLISH LOVER.
Yos! Ho's in love! He sighs!
There's a far look In his eyes,
And something 1ike w smile
Tries nll the while
To play around his lips!
He seoms
As one who dreama!
He dips
Down Into decp, Lranslucent streams,
And drinks, and In his glad Intoxieation
lenven
ne?nrnilirilr1t-a of stern duty, and percelves
None of the mocking looks, and hears
None of the jeers,
And In n hundred foollsh ways
Displays
His rounded fitness for an ass' cars!

I heur him hum a verse of some old song,
I ace him pass
The glass

And beam upon his own reflection there!
The day is long
That keeps hlm where

Meon talk of profit und of loss!

i see bim stand and sture
Across

The street, unmindful of the busy throng:
He lets

His work unheeded e
And trims his nalls and whistles and for-
Eels

To try
For prizes that he longed but yesterday
To win, somehow,
From those whose little jests are thrown
away
Upon him now!

Wes! He's In love! He stares
Far off at space,
Dumb to the world's affairs,
And fust In Fancy's glad embrace!
4And they that toll around him smile
And, when he sighs,
{ Roll up thelr eyes
In playful mockery,
And he,
Meanwhile,
Dreams on, poor fool, ns only lovers may, _
And has his vislons of an angel's face—
Falr vislons that, alas!
WIIl pagks,
Ere long, away—
But oh that I were In his place!
—8. E. Kiseor. in Chicago Times-Herald,
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(Copyright, 1000, by Fredarick A. Stokes Co.)

There 15 a glamour and fascination con=
nected with the Bohemian life of the art-
Ists and writers of the large cities that ap-
peals strongly o the young people of the
country, and takes many of them from
comfortable homes to homes far less com-
“ortable In the eity. Storles pleturing this
Nfe are nlways read with interest, and If
Harrlot Stark's story, *The Baclllus of
Beauty,"” published by Frederick A. Btokes
company, New York, contained nothing
more than a description of this life It would
be well worth reading, But it contalns
more for It is & novel tale of romance and
eelence, atale that is both orlglnal and at-
tractive. The herolne Is n country girl
leading o Bohemian (e In New York clty,
and upon whom a college professor Is ex-
perimenting, and’ who makes of her the
most beautifgl womnan in the world, but at
u terrible post, The following extract from
Lthe book glves a gllmpes Into that Bo-
hemlan life of which we are all fond.

I stayed for supper, over which Kit-
ty's big Avgorn cat presided; Kitty
herself, her red curls in disorder,
whimsical, shrewd, dipping from jest
to enrnest, teased Helen and waited on
her, whally affectionnte and, I guessed,
half nfraid,

The little den was cozy by the light
of an open fire—{or it seemed to be one
funciion of the tall, pink-petticonted
lamp to make much darkness visible;
and Nelly was almost like the Nelly I
had kvown, with her ecager talk of
home folks and familar scenes.

8he asked about my mother's illness
and death that had held me so long in
the west, and ler great eyes grew dim
and soft with tears, and she looked at
me like a goddess grieving; until, sweet
us was her sympathy, I forced myself

to speak-of other topics. And then we
grew merry again, talking of college

mates and the days when I first knew |}

her, when 1 was a sophiomore teaching
in Hannibal and she was my best
scholar—only 12 years old, but ghe
spelled down all the big, husky boys,
“1 didn't know what I was doing, did t
1" I said, “when your father used t

L

Kitty began a rapid fire of talk abon'
“sopry,” ‘“ecuts,” “the black,” “the
eolor” and other mysteries,

“Wish you could have got me a proot
of the animal page,” said Kitty, finully;
“it they hurry the etching again, be
fore my poor dear little bears have
been half an hour on the presses,
they'll fill with ink and print gray. 1'll
=1"il leave money in my will to prose-
cufe photo-engravers.”

“Oh, don't fret,” saild Miss Bryant.
“Magazine’ll look well Yhis week. Big
Tom's the greatest Sunday editor that
ever happened; and I've got in scme
good stuff, too."

“Of course your obligato'll be all
right" Kitty sighed; “but—oh, those
etchers and— Yes, Big Tom'll do; 1
never see him fretting the art depart-
ment, like the editor before Iust, 1o
sketch a one-column earthquake curd-
ling a eup of cream.”

“How could anybody do that?" eried
Helen,

“Just what the artist said.”

Miss Bryant looked slightly older
than Helen; in spite of her brusgue,
eareless sentences, | suspected that she
was o girl of some knowledge, vast en-
ergy and strength of will And sus-
picion grew to eertainty that she and
Reid were lovers.

I might have read it in his tone when
In the course of the evening he asked
her to sing,

“Then give me a baton,” she re-
sponded, springing to her feet.

Rolling wp a newspaper and seizing
a bit of charcoal from the drawing
table, she beat time with both hands,
launching suddenly into an air which
she rendered with dramatic expression
as rare as her abandon,

“Applaud!  Applavd!” ghe cried,
clapping her own hands at the end of
# brilliant passage, her colorless, ir-
regular face alive with enthusinsm, her
black eyes snapping, “If you don’t ap-
plaud, how do you expect me tosing?
Vos plaudite!™

“I'll appland when you've surely
stopped,” snid Kitty Reid, demurely;
“but before we begin an evening of
grand opera, I want you to hear the
princess, Helen, you know you prom-
ised."

“Nonsense!" exclaimed Helen, color
ing at the title, “I can't sing before
Cadge; but if you like, I'l} play for
you. See if I'm not improving in m}
tremolo.”

Helen did not sing in the old days,
s0 that 1 was not surprised at her re
fusal, Taking her mandolin, she
tinkled an air that 1 have often heard
her play, but neither I nor anyone €lse
had ears for it, so absorbed -wus the
sense of sight.

Her long loshes swept her cheeks ns
she bent forward in the firelight, het
vivid coloring subdued by the soft
playing glow to an elusive charm. Al
one moment, a8 the flumes flickered
into stronger life, her beanty seemed
to grow fuller and to have an orienta
softness nnd warmth; the mnext, the
light would die away, and in the cool
gr, grayer, fainter vadiance, her per
fect grace of classic outline made het
seem a statue—Galatea just coming te
life, moYe heautiful than the daughters
of men, her great loveliness delicately
spiritualized.

It I werg
learn g

.lsi
whi

I

eautiful 1'd
ndolin,

begged Kitty in a

woman,

* began tremulously
and slowly gained
the ballad she had
was easy to see thatl
islelan; but, as she
aers, we forgot every:

lo,

ut down the compasses
he had been restiessly
er keen eyes softened
tty dropped on the
feet; the hush in the
hless. Iteid sat in the
tatue; I elenched my

eay: ‘Dright gal, ain’tshe? Inevery

the beat of Helen Lizy;' and 1 wo,
tell him you ought 1o go to the St
university "

“Think of it!"™ ecried Helen, “If
hadn't gone to college, [ shouldn't have
come to New York, and, oh, if—but 8
haw you must have worked, teaching
and doubling college and law sehool!
Why, you were already through two
years of law when 1 entered, only thre
years later."

“Well, it's been easy enough since
even with tatoring and shorthanding;
six Inwyers to every cnase—"

“Wasn't tutoring Helen your main

occupation?” asked Kitty Reid, auda-
ciously, “I have somechow inferred
that—"

ence,

as simple as the air
clear, 50 sweet, so
en's own loveliness—
arest notes that had
man ears—unless the
¢ history.

died, the fire leaped
% in dusk and silence
face against Helen's
gs pounding until in
nded like an anvil
now whether 1 was
aiserable. 1 would
At voice ngain, It

nd a sniffing‘that
amed, Miss Bryant
brds to vell our emo-

But there wos 8 sound of I"”‘I‘_\'ing ]
feet on the stairs, and she sprang to
the door, erying:

“Cadge and I'ros.!
woere coming.”

On the threshold appeared a la
girl with shining black hair and quie
keen, good-humored eyes.

They said th

tlemen,” she quave
igh-class concert;
for tickets, plense
now how to sing,
‘ome, Pros'—the
her ehecks; “I've
in the morning."

“Howdy ?" she asked with brisk cor
dinlity; “angel children, hope I see ¥
well"

In her wake was a tall, guiet-look
young man with & rpedi
beard.

sh-bro

id Reid, his long,
ngers trembling
omething."”

F's banjo, he smote
inly and hall sung,

“Salute; salaam,” he soid: “all
rene, Kitty? And you, Miss Winshij

Then as the twe beeame acousto
to the light, I saw what I had ner
ly expected. There was n little 5
an odd moment of embarragsn
They goazed at Helen with quick
der at her loveliness, then turned gy
to hide their surprise.

It was as if in the few days
they had seen her—for the new o
were Kitty's brother and Miss
ant of whom every one speaks
“Cadge”—Helen's beauty had so B
gomed that at fresh sight of her ¢
struggled  with ineredulons ama
ment almost as a stranger might b
done,

Talking rapidly to mask embag
ment, they joined us round th
Reid dropped a slouch hat and
ront that seemed all pockels
with vavers, while Migs By

Roya! Heeya! Hullah!

hunders aft along the

g and men? You must

nin,
Howlege, pack your kil

fing's right; nothing

here? Now then,
m with you. Good
"

Counterfelts,

individual, who nar:
secution awhile agd
rare eggs and sell-
mens to museums
rs, has recently
quisitely lifelike
which in reallty
He help of stuffed
hlly  attitudinized
Evening Post,

CUR SWEAT SYSTEM.

Aaywherefrom Two to Twenty-Elght
Miles of Swent Glands on
the Human Body,

It may be interesting to know thm
pne e :'_;|.|r| = more on the I"I]_'Tli side
of the body than on the lefi, and that
the skin of the palm of the hind ex-
aretes four and o half times as much
proportionately to the surface as the
skin of 1he The pores in the
ridges of the pslm nnmber as many as
3,000 to the square inch, They are
genreest on the baek, where there are
only 400 to the square inch. These
||u|'|--_‘ nre not r-]l1|],r|l‘ |1n]|_'.~ nr [l(-l’fﬂra-
tions in the hide, ns some imagine, but
ure little pockets lined with the same
epithelium or pavement stuff that cov-
ers the exterior of the body. They run
straight down into the deepest strue-
ture of the skin, and there they Kink up
and coll around till they look like a
fishing line that has been thrown down
wet, Inelosed in this knot are little
veing that lenk the perspiration
through the walls of the tube, ngd it
wills up to the surface of the skin, It
is estimnted that the average-sized man
has 7.000,000 of these swent glands, ag-
gregating 28 miles of tubing. Think of
it! Twenty-eight milesif nll those tiny
tubes conld be strajghtened out and
put emd to end! These figures, won-
derful though they may seem, are on
the very best wedical authority, They
wre the figures of men who have given
their lives to the study of this subject.
But still, if they seem too large to you,
there is just as good medical authority
for the statement that there qre 2,400,
000 swent glands on the human body,
ench one-fifteenth of an inch long, and
that rife length is two
miles and n balf! Think of it! Two
miles and o half! If yon object to that,
too, 1 have the very best authority for
the stutement that they are ane-quonr-

bk,

thelr nger

ter of an inch long and aggregate more
than nine miles, or 1 ean figure it for
you ot seven miles or 12 miles. Take
Our motio is: “We aim
to plense.” If one figure suits you more
than anether, it's youre, We can sub-
stantlnte it by the véry best medical
authority, snys Harvey Sutherland, in
Ainslee's,

I find only one figure, however, for
the amount of Hguid secreted by the
skin of nn nvernge person in n year,
though it is evhlent that the quantity
must vary greatly aeccording as the
person works in an jcehouse or rides
1 bicyele upehill, From the nvernge
person in o year's time there oozes
through the pores of the skin 1,500
pounds of water. Let ussee: “A pint's
o pound the world around,” two pints

your pick.

miake one quart, four quarts one gnlion

ah, well, you ecipher it ont for your-
e, 1 wis mueh of a hand at
figures,

CHANCE FRIENDS.

neyer

Possibitities of Congeninl Compnns=
fopalilp In Persons We Do
Nat IKnow,

It mukes
:0 think that there are g0 many rire
people he can never know; nnd so muny
exeellent people that searcely anyone
will know, in fuet, snyvs Dacklog Stud-
by Charles Dudley Warner. One
discovers a friend by chupee, and can-
not bui feel regret that 20 or 30 years
of life, maybe, have been spent with-
oul the least knowledge of him. When
he is onee known, through him opening
ix mode Into andther little world, into
o eirele of eulture and loving hearts
and enthusinsm in a dozen congenial
pursuits, and prejudices, perhaps. How
instantly and easily the bachelor
world when he marries,
and enters inte unknown fellowship
of the to Jihm continually inerensing
company, which is known in populay
langnnge as “all his wife's relntions,”

Soar ot hand, daily, no doubt, are
those worth knowing intimately, if one
had the time and the opportunity. And
when one travels he sees what n vast
materinl there Is for soelety nnd friend-
ship, of which he ean never avail him.
self. Carload wfier carlond of sumner
travel poes by one at any railway sta-

ote homesiek in this world

les,

doubles his

tion, out of which He is sure he counld
of lfe-long friends, if
the conductor would introduce him,
There are fuces of refinement, of quick
wit, of sympat hetie kindnoess
ing people,
ing people, as you would sny in Boston,
“nice peraple you would admire to
know," whom you constantly meet and
of recognition,
miany of whom are no doubt your long-
lost brothers and sisters, You can see
thut sthey aizo have their worlds and
their interests, and they probably
know a great muny “niee” people. The
miutter of personal liking and atiach-
ment is o good denl doe 1o the mere for-
tune of associntion. More fast friend-
ghips and pleasant aequaintanceships
are formed on the Atlantic stenmships,
between those who would have been
only indifferent acqunintances else-
where, thon one would think possible
on #voyrnge which naturally makes one
as selfish s he is indifferent to his per-
BOTl appearianes,

choose a4 seors

interest-
traveled people, entertaine

pnss without n sign

Potash Sonp for Eye Glasses,
Constnnt of eye-glisses
spectiucles, ete, ure much annoeyed by
the dimuing of the glasses upon en-

W rers

fering: o warm room from o coolep
ploce. 1t will greatly interest them
to know tliat this evil ¢an be obvi-

ated by rubbing the gloxses with soft

soup.  All that is necessury is to rub
every morning or before going out &
little so-called green sonp (washing

sonp, potash sonp) over the whole sur-
face of the glass, polishing it until it
is bright The preparations,
“Gasolin' and “Oculustra,” offered for
the sore purpose at high prices, are
nothing ¢lse than pure potash soap.—
Die Werkstatt,

After Tis Father,

When s mother ndmite o fault in one
of her ehildren she is reminded that
it “takes after its father "-.
Atchlson Globe.

ngwin,
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TAGGED FISHES IN THE SEA.

wome Things the Government Haa
Lenrned from Finhes That Were
Marked and Came Back.

It seems rather an odd idea to fasten
metal tags to marine fishes and then
let them loose in the ocean with the
idea of identifying them as individu-
alg in cnse they happen to be caught
at & future time; but this is what
the United States fish commission is
doing just now with cod, 1,500 of
which have been duly tagged and re-
leased this year, says the Washinglon
Times. No two tags are alike, the
markings on them being stamped in o
series of letters and numbers, record
of which is kept in e book in such a
manner that if a tagged codfish turns
up n moment's reference to the mem-
oranda will furnish the history of
that particular specimen, with date
of liberation, weight, and so forth.
For example, & cod wearing a lag
with the raised inseription “8 100"
las a complete identifiention eard, so
that she cannot be mixed up with any
other fish entered in the commis-
sion’s ledger.

Only “brood fish"—that is, spawn-
ing females—are tagged. They are
bought from fishermen, stripped of
their eggs at Wood's Holl, Mass,, and
liberated in the waters of Vineyard
sound, after having the tags attached
to them. ‘The tag is o small piece of
copper, securely fostened by a wire
pussed through a fin near its june-
tion with the body. It does not mnt-
ter which fin is chosen, though a back
or tuil fin is best, The tag is very
light, and its attachment in the man-
ner deseribed does no harm whatever
to the animal., During the last few
months the fish commission has dis-
tributed o circular all along the coast
of New FEagland requesting  that
whenever a cod with a tag comes into
the hands of a fisherman or other
persen he shall remove the plece of
metal and send it to the commission
station at Wood's Holl, together whh
a brief statement as to the date on
which the fish wns caught, where it
wans  eaptured, its  weight before
dressed, its length and the condition
of its roe,

The object of the tagging Is to an-
certain the rate at which a cod grows,
the frequency of ite spawning and the
extent of its travels in the ocean.
Enowledge of this kind has anyobvious
bearing upon fish cultural problems,
and there is every renson to believe
that the future of the cod filshery off
the New England coast must depend
mainly upon artificial hatehing. The
hatching of cod egge und the planting
of the fry In those waters hax been
carried on for several vears, and al-
ready the fishery shows a notable im-
provement, apparently due to this
work. During the present year, the
work coming to an end April 1, there
were planted in New England waters
250,000,000 codfish.,

This year the fish commission ix gos

HUMOROUS.

If you are wise you will never hit
man after he hus got you down,—Chi-
eago Daily News,

Kitchen Necessities.—*"Cook, do we
need any necessitics for the kitchen?"
“Yes'm; I'd like n Roman chair, one of
them Venishun lanterns, an' some
more pillers fer th' cozy corner,"—In-
dianapolis Journal,

“Oh! my! shame upon you," eried
the old gentleman; “do you know
what becomes of little boys who

swear?" “Yep," replied the little boy,
“they grow up an’' git ter be drivers
of fire ingynes, an' dat's wlat 1
wanter be.,—Philadelphia Record.
Ethel—“0h, Emily, I had n
dreadfun]l accident the other day., 1
broke two of my front teeth.” Emily
—"“How palnful. ™

snch

How did it happen?
Ethel (thoughtlessiy)—"They fell off
the sideboard, and 1 nccidentally trod
on them,"—Pick-Me-Up,

Mrs, Wiggles—Did yon have a good
time at the Watsons, playing whist,
last evening?' Mrs. Waggles—"We
had a perfectly lovely.time!" Mrs,
Wiggles—"Which beat?" Mrs, Wag-
gles—"Well, we didn't either of us
beat. The fact is, we spent the whole
evening talking about our children,"—
Somerville Journal.

A Blessing—"1 don't think these
here free government seeds is much,"
sald the gentleman with the horuy
hands and straggling beard. *You
don't?" retorted the gentleman of
similar echarncteristics; “w'y, look
here, 1 rajsed so many different kinds
of new weeds from the last bateh of
government seeds that enough col-
lege Irr(th'!-!-l‘Jr.‘i come to the place to
study ‘em last summer to pay fer a
new harn—Indianapolis Press.

A lndy, who was nnfamiliar with the
streets of New York, was muoh cons
fused by the jargon used by a ear con-
ductor, When she thought she must
have arrived near her destination, the
conduotor poked his head into the car
and said: “Umpty bazazas!™ “What

street did you =ay?" demunded the
passenger.  “Ufty-umpth!"” said the
conductor, Much annoyed, the lady

from the suburbs went out on the
platform and rebuked the conductor
for his ecareless use of the voeal or-
gans, He only glared at her and
enid: “What do you expect for three
dollars a week? A tenor solo?'—San
Franciseo Argonnut.

A NEW KING'S PLIGHT.

The Son of Garibaldl Says Victor Eme-
manuel 111 Ix In a Pecullar
Foslilon,

Rieeiotti Garibaldi, who fought at
the side of his father, the grent Gen,
Garibaldi, in the struggle for the lib
eration of Naly and in the Franco
German war, publishes an artiele in
the North Ameriean Review, in which
he explaing the relative positions and
uims of the monarchieal and republienn
parties in Italy. The situation of the

ing to bag many thousand of young
salmon, artificially hatehed for the
rivers of the Pacific const. Very small
tngs will be uged, the fishes being
*fingerlings," about three inches long.
It is expected that in this way it will
be ascertained the nge at which the
salmon come from the sen to spawn;
also their rate of growth and the
percentage of the fry that attain
maturity, The work will be earrled
on in the basins of the Columbin and
Saeramento.

Some years ago a similar experi-
ment was made the fish
sion station on the Clnckamns river,
which is tributary to the Columbin:
but, instend of tagging the young
fishes, the «oft dorsnl fins were shaved
oft them with n razor before thev
were released, When they came back
to spawn, three years later, they aver
aged 20 pounds in welght,

From this ¢xperiment one or two
very interesting  econclusions
drawn, If all of the artifieinlly
hatched fry had survived and been
eaptured it is obvious that 1,000 of
them would have contributed 20,000
pounds of food fish for market. As
a matter of fact, only one out of ten
of them returned and wans taken,
the result being 2,000 pounds of fish
for every 1,000 young ones liberated,

Growth of Our Nalls,

Finger nails and toe nails, being
merely flattened growths of the same
kind of cells that the hairs are made
of, Increnge in about the same waiy
though their rate of progress has not
been so carefully studied. Some =y
that the finger nails grow at the rate
of one<thirtieth of an inch n week
Pean estimates that it takes 20 weeks
to restore a thumb nail, and 96 weeks
to restore a toe nnil. 1 don't believe
that. Once when | was about 16, and
had less senge than most boys of that
age, T bought a pair of boots too short
for me. | wore them, though they
hurt me like sixty, and the first thing
I knew the nails of my pgreat toes
eame off, Well, I know that it didn’t
take any 06 weeks to make them good
as new, Why, 06 weeks is two vears,
Iacking not quite two months, Don't
tell me.—larvey Sutherlund, in Alpe-
lee'n.

The Double Letter,

The doubled letter is sehrcely of use
in any language. Sometimes we are
purely inconsistent, Letter must have
two t's, literal one. The double letter
very seldom affects the pronuncia-
tion. Would it not be well to drop
the double letter altogether? It would
simplify spelling and save time, too.—
Notes and Queries,

Just Think.

Aretie Explorer—An aretie night,
lagting as it does 141 days, is no joke,
I ean tell youn. I should not care to go
phrough it aguin!

| Friend—Why, man, 1 should think s
splendid. Faney saying 1o a ereditor:
“Please coll ngain to-morrow morns

ing"—N. Y. World,

commisg- |

were |

monarchy in Italy, according to Sig.
Garibaldi's statement, must be a per-
plexing one, for the king cannot muake
friends of his enemies without making
enemies of his friends. He suys:

e i e o et e e

WELL-MANNERED PEOPLE.

They Are Welcome Wherever They
io and Add Much to the Heal
Enjoyment of Life,

Good manners are more important at
home than elsewhere. As they cannot
be put off and dssumed, ns a garment,
we are able to form our opinion of &
person’s home manners by his manners
in soclety. As a rule what are called
“sompnny manners’ are as easily dis
tinguishable the counterfeit coln
from the pure gold, A beautiful be.
hivior is better than o beantiful form;
it gives n higher pleasure than stafues
or pietares; it i% the finest of the fine
arta. How well it I8 that no one elass
has a monopoly of this “finest of fine
arts”"  While favorable eircumsianeces
no doubt render good manners more
common among persons mm'i:m inthe
higher spheres of society, there should,
be no positive hindrane

s

nevertheless
to the poorest clasaes ]ll".ll‘lil.‘hu{ goodl
For what
Th--l\' are the art
eintes at their eaxe,

muanners toward ench other.
are good manners?
of putting our ass
“'lzu- vor mnkes 1he maost |ll'n|15|' oo -
fortable is the hest-mannered person in
the room, and nowhere is there so much
opportunity for displaying good man-
ners as in conversation. Well-man-
nered people do not talk too much,
They are careful to bear in mind the
of the
ward eonvergntion, con (with), that it
means talking with another; they ab-
gtain from lecturing, and they are as
ready to listen as to beheard, They nre
neither Impatient to interrupt others
nor uneasy when interrupted them-
geives, Knowing that their aneedotes
or sharp replies will keep, or need not
find utterance at all, they give full at-
tention to their companion, and do not
by their looks show thal they consider
]|"rm a bore. Another rule observed by
every good-mannered person, besides
that he should not be impatient to get
in his word, is that n few brilliant flash-
en of gllenee shonld occur in conversa
tion, Another rule is not toseleet one's
gelf to talk nbout, It must be borne in
mind that asa rule we .'nn'l'-nrl-unr'i-rn 1
are of no more importanee to others
than they and their concerns are 1o ns.
Why, then, should we go over the an-
nals of onur lives generally, and our dig
enses in partienlnr, to comparative
strungers? Why should we review the
hardships we have suffered in money
motters, in or onr domestic
troubles, or why should we boast of onr
sucoess? It tn state
thatgossip or seandul-bearing isincom-
[|:1t1|tll' with good

meaning of the first syllable

love,

I8 unnecessary

I manners. “The ce-
casions of silenee,” CHEEY II]‘-TIHII Potter,
Hare obvigns: mainly, when we have
nothing to say, or nothing but what is
Letter unsaid, 1f we munsl speak of our
fellow-beings let it be of good, and if we
have naught but bad to say of them,
better not speak 11."—8. 8, Timen

ntail.

| “If Vietor Emmanuel 111 remembers
that, if he wears the iron crown, it is
mainly owipg to the popular elements
~for history has revealed that the
Piedmontese school of diplomats, with
Cavour at their head, looked upon the

CONDUCTS BIG RANCH.

Enterprising Young Womnan In Moak-
ing n Lurge Fortune in Cattle
All by Hersell,

struggle for the liberation and unity
of Italy, rather o a means of nggran-
dizing the iedmontese monarchy than
ns n realization of n high ideal, the re-
construction of a great nationality, of
which, in fact, they were rather afraiid
—and il he exercises the strength of
will he is suld to possess to free his
| erown from the state of bondnge in
which it was under Humbert, nnd make
it take its true pogition of medintor be-
tween the different politieal schools,
using his influence and royol preroga
tives in favor of those elasses that moal
| peed comfort and guidance, the mon-
archy in Italy may yet have n long lease
of life, for patriotism is a strong qual-
ity in the Ttalinn heart, and he would
find sincere, if unexpected, support

from pOUrees NOw hostile to
Lim nnd his erown, But, naturslly, his
bitterest enemics will then be those

who have hitherto used the erown as
an ipstrument to further their own
ends, and who, looking upon his ehild-
less condition ns a danger to the mon-
archy, do not hide the possibility of hiz
being replaced by some other member
of his fumily, And it would be o vorvioys
thing if the anti-monnrchists should
one day be obliged todefend the erown,
acting on the principal that ‘a dewil
you know is always better than one you
don't know.'"

Interrupted the Gome,

“Jist wait till me an' Hi finishes
this game of checkers,” called out
Silng Cornhill, proprietor of the Lone-
someville grocery, to the woman who
had entered.

"But I'm in a hurry,” said the wom-
an, “I want one of "em red an® white
cheeked tablecloths*

“Giuess that'll break up the game
then, Hi said Bilus, as he pushed
the checkers aside and gathered up
the tablecloth on which they had been
playing.

“You kee,” he continued, turning to
the womnn, “I lost my checkerbonrd
the other day, an' Hi an' me "lowed
this tablecloth ‘ud do fairly well for
n substitute, Made §t o leetle dirty;
mebbe, but 1°ll all come out in the

warsh, Only one in <he store. Six-
ty-three cents. Wrap ‘er up?'—In-
dianapolis Sun,
Three Mottoes,
The Spanish Motto—Never da to

day what you can put off till to-mor-
row.

The English Motto—Never put off
till to-morrow what you can do to
day.

The Amertcan Motto—Never put off
till this afterncon what you ean do
this moining —Pucks

Nadine Parmer, better known in
western Texas and Mexico as Miss
Million, Is vapidly sequiring o lurge
fortune. Only a few years ago this
remarkable young womnn was teach-
ing musle in o small villege in central
Ohio. She wns nn orphan, with lim-
ited advantages and opportunities,

MIBS NADINKE PARMER.
(This Miss Is Muking a Fortune All by
Herself in Cattle Ralsing.)

Now she owns o big cattle ranch and
runs it herself.

Miss Parmer was adopted by a rich
ranch owner, who was killed by be-
ing thrown from n broneo. The ranch
wis offered for sale, and she bonght
it, including 700 head of cows, with
money given her by her benefactor
durlng the five yeirs slie was with
hiim

her herds inercased until it was difli-
eult for her to find pasturage in Tex-

lands, In order to befeiend her for-

she bought the famouns Broad
brand oand the ranch

Chanee of n Lifetime,

“"You bust excuse be this  evedig
Biss Billigad,” sald Mr. Addlpthwaite
have a terrible cold id by head."
1 eee you huve,”
plied, “and that reminds me-that you
ought by all means to cail ot Sue Dal

was sure you had nothing in your heail

ented

the empire

In the course of the next four years
ns, and she was forced 1o send agents
to nld Mexieo to rent and buy grozing

mer pupils, who were deep in digtress,
Ax

“If by speech is o liddle thick, for I

Miss Milligan re-

lington while you are in your present
condition
“Why =o0. Biss Billigad 7"

“She told me, the other day, that she

Now you ean prove that gie made o

"COUNTESS VON BULOW.

COUNTESS VON

A Charming Womnn and One of the

Most Talented Mosielnps bn the
Germnn Emplre,

One of the most fascinating and tal

women In Germwany

Bulow, wife of the new chancellor of

Not only does she possess

great beauty, but she is noted as one

is Countess

of the most talented musicinns in Ger-

many. She is no longer youthful, for
ghe hos a daughter of Coyntess
Eugenia Doenhoff, and a son who 13

-
Wiy

captain of horse in the imperial armj

It is not given out how many years
Conntess Bulow has to her eredit] that
is left to conjecture, but she still re-
tains the graves of youth. No wrin-
kles furrow her brow and her figure

is lithe and ercet, while her manper

is us vivacioug as that of a woman
of 30, She rides, drives, plays and
hunts with all the enthusinsm of @

young woman just arrived st maturity,
and yet 25 years ago she stood for
one of the figures in Makart's great
canvas: “Charles V.'s Entry in Ant.
werp" It ie admitted that she is on
the shady side of 50. According to the
fushion of her own country, the second
lady in the emplre retaing her maiden
'rincess (i Campore n
thut she can well afford
to support out of the revenues of her
marquisate of Altaville, Siclly., She
beeame marchioness when scarcely
five yeurs old, upon the death of her
father., I'le income is nearly 1,000,000

name of
grent title

COUNTESS VON BULOW.
(Wife of the New Chancellor of the Gere
man Emplre.)

francs per year, and it is said that
she hoarded up the greater part of
it while her husband was wailing to
step into the shoes of the ancient
Hohenlohe,

This winter her grace promises fo
show Berlin what a rich and clever
woman ¢an do in the position she
holds, Under Bulow's predecessor the
grand old palace on Wilhelm strasse
had censed to be a resort of fashion
and  gayety. Mme, Bismarck was
plebelan and parsimonious, Caprivi
happened to be n bachelor with the
taste of a sublieutenant, old I'rincess
Hohenlohe entertained in her own cas-
tles and country seats, but never in o
shop-keeping eity, ns she used to put
it, and after her death the chancellor’s
sltuteroom wis llp!‘lll'l] nn]_\' on  very
rare oceasions for n mixed erowd of
parlinmentarians and other political
pot boilers with searcely u sprinkling
of persons that belonged to high life.

1t will be all so different now. Count
Bulow has twice the salary and per-
haps five times the private income that
I'rince Bismarck enjoyed; heis ayouth
compared with Hohenlohe, and his wife
as much of a grantd dame as the late
princess, and as his conception of of-
fice holding is to do the imperial mas.
ter's will without questioning and
without offering either advice or opin-
jon, he never worries, never poses and
0 has plenty of time for society,
Invitations for several receptions and
state dinners and 1o two big balls to
come off before Christmas are out,
Liszt used to call the princess his
favorite pupil and the finest amateur
pianist in Europe. Her grace's music
room is n museum filled with charms
ing reminiscences of the gypsy abbe,
“Look,” she said, pointing to a large
erayon, “this represents o scene from
our concert at the Palais Auersberg
in Vienna, 1885, I had then for the
firgt time consented to play in publie,
0Of course, only the cream of the
aristoeracy was admitted and they
paid fabulous prices for the privilege.
We made, I believe, some 25,000 florins
for the benefit of the poor that even-
ing."

The artist has depicted Liszt and the
princess ot the piano, Liszt seems to
be thoroughly: pleased with his part-
ner, for his mighty head with the long
gilvery mane is proudly thrown back
and his eyes are afire with the pleas-
ure art gave him. It's easy to believe
that his pupil was then the reigning
heauty of Vienna, home of fine women,
But no, she wasn't “beautiful,” or at
leart not exsetly beautiful—we hnve
the grent Makart's word for that,
“Marie Anpa g fascinating,” he wrote;
“to eall her heautiful would be toe
much and yet not enough. The man
who ealled her pretty | wonld thrash.”

At the nge of 17 the present countess
married Count Doenhoff, a diplomat
of some note. At Dresden the princess
first met her present husband, then s
simple bareu, attached 1o Count Doen-
hoff's staff. Domestic unhappiness fol-
lowed and she took up her residence at
the Italian embassy in Viennn, over
which her stepfather then presided, It
was but a short time afterward that
her hushand died and she married
Count Bulow, who had by that time at-
tained considernble distioctlon as a
diplomat. His rise was rapid, and now
he stands at the right hand of the em:
peror, while his beautiful wife is the
first lady of the land,

d During the year ending June 30 last,
Jasper county, Missouri, produeed giug

wlate ke,"="Tit-Lits,

and lead worth $5,339,020.



